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IN SPITE OF IT. 


She: AND SO THEY ARE MARRIED! WAS IT A CASE OF LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT? 
He; IIMAGINE NOT. THE FIRST TIME HE SAW HER SHE WAS RIDING A BICYCLE, 
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DESIGNED 
AND MADE BY 


WHiITiIna M’FG Co. 


“VIGILANT.” 


To the owners of the ‘‘ ViGILAN?T,” from the 
New YorK YACHT CLUB, to commemorate her victory over 
‘* AMERICA’S" 


the ‘‘ Valkyrie,” in defense of 


WE MAKE Soup SILVER ONLY, AND OF BUT 
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Solid Silver 


Exclusively. 





ONE GRADE, THAT OF STERLING (35) FINE; 


ALL OF OUR GOODS BEAR THE ABOVE ‘TRADE-MARK, 
THEREFORE PURCHASERS SECURE ENTIRE 


FREEDOM FROM FALSE IMPRESSIONS, 


WHITING MF’G CO 


Silversmiths, 








Broadway & 18th Street, 


pgs NEW YORK. 








E. A. Morrison 
& Son, 


893 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


Announce that they have marked 
down to very Attractive Prices 
the 
stock of fine quality 


BLACK 
GRENADINES 
and CREPONS 
Also a varied assortment of fine 
Dress 
Trimmings 


which we will close out at a 


GREAT SACRIFICE 


during the months of 


MAY and JUNE. 


balance of their Summer 








HILTON, HUGHES & UD. 


Successors to A. T. STEWART & CO. 


Stern 
Dros 


are now exhibiting 


RARE BARGAINS IN 


CARPETS. UPHOLSTERY. 








Beautiful display of High Grade Summer Specialties. in their 
Novelties. Madras Curtains, )  ¢4.35 pr. |Trimmed Millinery 
handsome designs - 
ingrains, 55 ets. and up.! and colorings, _} Reduced from $6.75 Departments 
Velvets, : i Furniture Slip Covers. an unusually choice collection of 
Brussels, So * _ Of fine Damasks, fitand work- ) $9 00 > : 
Wiltons, - $1.50 « |  manship guaranteed, 5 or} and Garden 
‘ 7 piece set, complete, \ $12 50 9 
Oriental Carpets and Rugs Window Awnings. 





and Japanese Dantsu Rugs | 


at lowest prices, 


Full size, 
hung complete, 


Coaching 
$3.50 per window. 
f $3.50 | d and 
Hammocks. jn 
Walking Hats 


All kinds, ) 
in entirely new and exclusive si) 


If you need 


MATTING, 


look at oars from $5.00 to $20.00 per| Window Shades and Bedding are our 
iQ-yd. roll, including the Mikado, Ty- | specialties. 
coon, and many other varieties, 





oe: ; - 75 ets. " 
in immense variety, § 76 ets. and up 


at 
Very Low Prices. 


West 23d 5 


Made on the premises and 
guaranteed in every respect. 


THE ENTIRE BLOCK, 
Broadway, 4th Ave. 9th and 10th Sts. 
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IF THE YOUNG MAN IS DEPENDING UPON THE SUCCESS OF HIS PICTURE FOR THE OLD GENTLEMAN’S CONSENT, WHEN DOES THE 
WEDDING TAKE PLACE? 

















A SAFE ATTACHMENT. 


HE door of many a maiden’s heart 
Is slightly fastened, ill defended ; 
A whispered word, a blush, a start, 
The key has turned, the siege is ended. 
But she I worship will but mock 
At thoughts of such sweet perturbation, 
Her heart has got a patent lock, 
And no one knows the combination. 


Ah, if the word be ‘‘ love,” my dear 
Which opens all your heart’s fair treasure, 
I'll strive for entrance without fear, 
For my devotion knows no measure. 
But if it opes to ‘‘ money,” I 
Can never even dare to try it ; 
Your dear perfection comes too high 
For me to ever hope to buy it. 


S. St. G. Lawrence. 


FOREVER AND FOREVER. 


HIS dear old familiar statement again appears in the 
New York dailies: 


Among the guests were Mr. and Mrs. I. Townsend Burden, 
Mrs. Burke-Roche, Mrs. P. Cooper Hewitt, Mr. and Mrs. H. Le 
Grand Cannon, Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Pell, Mrs. James P. 
Kernochan, Mr. and Mrs. Oliver Harriman, Mr. and Mrs. 
Elbridge T. Gerry, Mr. and Mrs. George B. De Forest, Mr. and 
Mrs. Henry Clews, Mr. and Mrs. Theodore A. Havemeyer, Jr. 


Information of this character is always interesting, not 
only because it gives us knowledge of the personal doings 
of people whose movements are instructive, but it lifts our 
minds above the unimportant and frivolous details of our 
own selfish lives. 





IRST YOUNGSTER: I’ve gota new baby brother, 
what come from Heaven last night. 
SECOND YOUNGSTER: That’s nothin’. My little baby 
brother went to Heaven yesterday. 
FIRST YOUNGSTER (reflectively): Pete, 1 bet it’s the 
same kid. 
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\ ITHIN the past fortnight there 
have been more American gen- 
erals in the field in command of armies 
than at any time since the civil war. 
Not much has been known of all these 
generals except that they have been 
more or less in command of men. Not a great deal has 
been known of the men except that they were marching on 
Washington. Newspaper reports have differed about them. 
Some journals have said that those they had seen were very 
largely professional tramps ; others that they were men out 
of work. Men and generals between them have made up 
‘“* Coxey’s army,” and a very misty, queer, mixed-up lot they 
certainly are. Perhaps by the time these observations reach 
the reader, they will have starved cut and dispersed, but 
meanwhile they are vividly to the fore. 





* * * 
OXEY’S army wants Congress to 
do something for them. We 
are all with them there. We all want 
Congress to do something for us, and 
if Coxey’s army can induce Congress 
to do it we will all be very much the 
“ army’s debtors. Coxey’s folks say they 
» § fe." want employment. They want the 
at ae 5] / government to build roads and do various 
“~~ things to furnish work to all comers, and to issue 
unlimited rag money to pay them with. We do not insist 
upon those particulars. All we want is simply for Congress 
to come to a vote on the tariff bill, and either pass it or agree 
to let it alone. If Congress will do that we will build our 
own roads and make our own money, and hunt up jobs for 
ourselves without further legislative assistance. If General 
Coxey succeeds in impressing upon Congress that the coun- 
try is tired waiting, he will have done much, and LIFE will 

be in favor of granting him a pension. 

* * * 





R. EDISON is credited with the opinion that two 
hours sleep is enough for human beings, and that it 

is mere force of habit that compels us to take more. If 
that is true, it makes one think better of man as a creature 
capable of improvising so admirable a habit as sleep. Sleep 


LIFE 


costs nothing (except time, of which there is plenty), and has 
no bad effects. If man invented it, it is the very best thing 
man has done. If Mr. Edison thinks he can devise anything 
better, here’s a hoping that he may succeed. 


* * * 


1 discouraging report that a Jacksonville judge has 

ruled that Rubens’ “ Judgment of Paris” is obscene, 
is partly offset by the rumor that a World’s Fair meda! by 
St. Gaudens has been accepted. Art is pretty long, but the 


world keeps turning. 
* * * 


HE women who do not want 
. Women to vote do not argue 
about it as freely as the women 
who do. They are wise in that, 
for in so far as LIFE has been able 
to observe, the women who do 
want to vote have about four-fifths 
of the good arguments on their 
side. But arguments are only argu- 
ments, and are of no value except 
in so far as they convince. The argu- 
ments of the suffragists, strong and 
superior as they are, do not always 
convince, and it by no means follows 
that the suffragists are going to win 
“7 or that they ought to win, merely because 
si they seem to have the best of the discus- 
sion. The antis in New York and Brooklyn who have at 
last been stirred to action, are simply getting women’s signa- 
tures ‘to their remonstrance. That is all that is necessary. 
Names carry far more weight than the arguments. What 
the public wants to know and what the Constitutional Conven- 
tion will want to know is what sort of women and how many 
want to vote, and what sort don’t. The leading names on 
the antis list in New York are very good names, and carry 
as much weight as any equal number of names the suffra- 
gists can show. What they represent to LIFE’s mind, is the 
feminine instinct, as opposed to argument. If enough influ- 
ential women can be got to record themselves as instinctively 
opposed to woman-suffrage, their simple declaration will 
offset a heap of talk. Women have not taught men all 
these years to respect the feminine instinct for nothing. 





* * bd 
HAT was the matter with Mr. Platt that the renomi- 
nation of his friend, Mr. Croker’s friend Dr. Jenkins 
was rejected by the State Senate! Is not a Health Officer 
that is good enough for Governor Flower and Mr. Croker 
good enough for Mr. Platt? It can be put stronger still. 
Is not a Health Officer who is displeasing to Mr. Godkin 
good enough for Mr. Platt ? 
* * * 
Fetters little fortune left to Radcliffe College! 
Good! Give Radcliffe dowry enough and she will 
be able to take Harvard on her own terms. 
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THE QUICK LUNCHEON. 








How WE Do IT IN NEw YORK. 








GETTING HIS MONEY BACK. 
te 9 


ENRY, my boy,” said the kind father, 
laying his hand on the shoulder of 
the only son who had been so 
long the pride of his life, “ have 
A you as yet had any thought of 
marriage ?” 
The young man thoughtfully 


he tenderly embraced his boy. ‘“ Henry, my dear son,” he 
cried, “I have just heard that he has a marriageable 
daughter.” Tom Masson. 





PROBABLY SHE WOULD. 


EGGY: If you had been drinking a cocktail and 
kissed a girl afterward, do you think she would 
know it ? 





lifted his head, and his frank 

face betrayed at once the 

nobleness of his character as 

he firmly replied: ‘“ No, father, 

I have only been engaged. HIS REMEDY. 

Nothing more serious than this has ACK FORD: Doyou ever suffer from insomnia ? 

ever entered my thoughts.” J Tom DE WITT: No; whenever I can’t sleep I just 

“Then,” said his father, a look of great imagine that it’s eight o’clock in the morning, and I have 

satisfaction coming into his face, “nothing could be more _ been called twice for breakfast. 

fortunate. Although I have long been considered 

well-to-do, my son, I must tell you the truth. With 

the exception of the house I have placed in your s [' iain the i 
i 


Tom: If I kissed a girl I think she would know it, 
whether I had been drinking cocktails or not. 















mother’s name, itself heavily mortgaged, nothing 
remains of my vast fortune but a few paltry dollars. 
It has long been my desire that you should ally your- 
self with some family of unquestioned wealth, and 
now that you tell me that your heart is free, I believe I 
may say that I have found for you the right girl. Her 
father’s vast possessions will undoubtedly descend to 
her, and thus you will be independent for life.” 

“Father,” said the young man, his face suffused 
with that lovable obedience which is such a fine 
attribute of manly character, “I am sure I have 
always done as you said, and if I can please you 
in the matter I will gladly do so. But who can 
it be?” 

“You remember, Henry,” replied his father, “ the 
architect that built our house ?” 

“Yes, sir,” said Henry, “I know him well. I have or 
often seen him in the back parlor on an evening play- 
ing solitaire with the notes you had given him during 
the day. What has he to do with it?” 

The good old man’s form shook with a great joy as 
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A MYSTERY SOLVED. 

‘* CLARA, IT’S THE LIKES 0’ THEM WOT MAKES SO MANY OF US YOUNG 


LADIES OLE MAIDS. THE FELLERS GETS ASKEERED 0’ THE MILLINERS’ 
AN’ THE DRESSMAKERS’ BILLS,” 
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A BLACK EYE FOR BUFFALO. 


R. JEREMIAH O’ROURKE is the Supervising 
Architect of the United States government. He, 

with Mr. Carlisle, Secretary of the Treasury, who possibly 
knows even less about architecture 
than Mr. O’Rourke, are responsible 
for the impressive 
monument whose por- 
trait we present here- 
with. It will serve as 
a post office for the 
city of Buffalo, but as 
4 the reader can see for 
himself it bears more 
resemblance to a court 
house, an apartment 
hotel, a college, or 
almost anything else 
than to its destined 
object. Mr. Jeremiah 


~ omy  . Z| O'Rourke has done the 
be best he can, but he khows 
= no better. Mr. Carlisle, from 


sii Kentucky, knows even less of 
architecture, but he does as Mr. Jeremiah O’Rourke 
tells him. The building will cost a great deal of 
money, will take a long time to build, and guiltless 
Buffalo will be the victim. 
Following is the letter sent to the Secretary of the 
Treasury by the American Institute of Architects, in relation 
to this monument : 






{ 











~. 


‘* goth January, 1894. 
To the HONORABLE JOHN G,. CARLISLE, 
Secretary of the Treasury. 

Sir: At the annual meeting of the directors of the American 
Institute of Architects, held in New York on January 8th, 1894, 
a cut from a newspaper was submitted by its Buffalo Chapter, 
purporting to represent 
‘a design adopted by the 
Hon. Secretary of the 


Treasury for the proposed new Federal building for the city of 
Buffalo,’ 

The Directors of the Institute believe it to be their duty to 
their profession, and to the whole community, to protest. Any 
structure of the general character of the design represented by the 
cut in question, if carried into execution, will be found absolutely 
wanting in the fundamental elements which go to make a public 
building, and will be condemned by the community. 

We therefore respectfully urge that you use your power to pre- 
vent the construction of this design. 

We have the honor to be 
Very respectfully.” 

This letter was signed by D. H. Burnham, President; 
George B. Post, as First Vice-President; Levi P. Scofield, 
Second Vice-President; Alfred Stone, as Secretary, and 
several other members of the American Institute of 
Architects. 

It is a melancholy thing that all this money should be 
spent upon so unworthy a structure, simply because a third 
rate architect happens to have a pull with an irascible 
politician. 





Se Pall Mall Budget, after asking which is the oldest 
tune in the world, proceeds to answer the question, 
and says: “Most people would guess the Delphic Hymn to 
Apollo, which was dug up the other day. But they would 
be wrong. It is the tune which is now wedded to the words 
‘We won’t go home till morning.’ 
Napoleon’s soldiers played it in the 
shadow of the Pyramids in 1799, and 
the Bedouins who heard it wept for 
joy. It was found among the children 
of the desert by the Crusaders. I have 
no doubt that it was howled by 
Chaldean chappies when they were 
merry with wine. It is—according to 
experts —the elemental, protoplasmic 
tune. And when you 
come to whistle it to 
yourself, it zs simple.” 
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PROPOSED POST OFFICE FOR BUFFALO 




















WINNING A BET. 


‘‘ HOW DID YOU COME TO SEND UP MR. WHITE’s CARD ?” 
‘HE BET ME A BOTTLE OF WINE AT THE CLUB LAST NIGHT THAT IF I CALLED ON YOU, YOU 
WOULDN’T BE AT HOME,” 


WASHINGTON SQUARE, 








AN INCENTIVE TO 
READING. 
ICKY is about to 
begin reading 
Lincoln. Morton told 
him at the club last even- 
ing that it was the great 
War President who said 
that our chief trial is that 
although we can kiss all 
the girls some of the 
time, and some of the 
girls all of the time, we 
cannot yet, alas, kiss all 
of the girls all of the 
time. Dicky says that is 


great. 


HE members of a 
theatrical company, 
traveling through Lake 
George on their way to 
Canada, were comment- 
ing upon the grandeur of 
the scenery, when the 
train came to a_ stand- 
still. One of the men 
becoming _ impatient, 
ventured out, and upon 
his return was asked the 
cause of the delay. 
“ Well,” he replied, “a 
piece of the scenery has 
fallen across the track.” 


EACGHER: “Her 
dress was plain.” 

Can you express that idea 
in more polite language? 

LITTLE MIss (one of 
the Four Hundred): 
‘“‘ Her gown was ghastly.” 
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SHE UNDERSTOOD THE USES OF 












































* LIFE: 


THOSE THINGS. 

















ONDAY. Felt very well to-day. Didn’t do a thing 
except run over a newsboy at Park Place and cut off 
a couple of his legs. 

TUESDAY. That conductor on my 
car is getting too fresh. But I got even 
with him. Every time he rung to stop, I 
stopped, but just as the old ladies and old 
gentlemen were getting off, I made fast 
with the grip and there was more senile 
ground and lofty tumbling than ever I 
saw in my life. ? 

WEDNESDAY. The Superintendent got 
on at Bowling Green to-day and rode all 
the way to the Park, so I didn’t have a 
chance to have any fun on that trip, but 
I made it up on the others. It’s mighty 
funny to me if that chump wants to find out what us fellows 
is doing he don’t put on some spotters. Perhaps he don’t 
care though if we make time and don’t wear out the cable 
by making too 
many stops for 
passengers. 

THURSDAY. Just 
found out why the 
company don’t put 
spotters on us fel- 
lows. It seems 
there’s two kinds 
of grips and one 
costs more than the 
other. The cheap 
one wears out the 
cable every time it 
takes hold of it, so 








the company uses ‘ 
the cheap one and don’t mind if we do make folks jump on 
and off when the car is going. Besides that the grip that 























Pa os 





| costs more money lets the 

iM gripman start and stop the 
car without jerking folks 
off their feet. That’s the 
kind they use in Chicago and 
San Francisco. I tell you 
these folks who live in New 
York are the worst suckers I 
ever did see. 

FRIDAY. This is my un- 
lucky day. Friday always 
is. Didn’t do a thing but 
knock over a couple of re- 
porters in front of the Astor 
House. They said they’d 

——— write me up, but I know the 
company is solid with the newspapers, so what do I care? 

SATURDAY. Them matinee girls drive me crazy blocking 
up the cross-walks. I run her slow to-day and only spoiled 
their clothes when I bunked into them, but some day I'll 
smash up three or four of them and then perhaps they’ll 
learn to keep out of my way. Of course I could ring the 
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gong when there’s a chance of running into some one, but 
what’s the good? People might learn to get out of the 
way if they didn’t get rattled, and then where would my 
fun be ? Metcalfe. 


SWEET CHARITY’S WORK. 
PPLICANT: My family are starving, 
and I am obliged to apply for help. 
bi i DISTRIBUTOR (Free Bread Fund): 





i 1 WR | I have not seen you before. 


Whit | APPLICANT: No, madam. _ I used to 

Hl; | Pit | be a baker, but all my customers have 
il been getting their bread here all winter, 
Lit! | | and I’ve just been sold out by the 
sheriff. 





~ MITH: Ican give you a good pre- 
scription for your cold. 

KOFFMAN : What 
is it? 

SMITH: A little 
whisky. 
_ LUSHINGTON: I 
4 can give you a better 
one. 

KOFFMAN : What 
is it ? 

LUSHINGTON: A 
great deal of whisky. 


66 ES,” said the 
worm, ‘‘ when 
the Spring bills begin 


‘DO YOU THINK SHE IS MARRYING HIM FOR PROTECTION?" to come, it’s all up 


‘““OH, NO; FOR REVENUE ONLY.” 


with me.” 








WHAT THE SWEET 


Columbia (to Industrial Army): THE PRECIOUS TRAMPSEY WAMPSEYS 





THINGS 


AUABE TAKE 


LOTS OF PAPER MONEY, AND NOT WORK NOR LET ANYBODY ELSE WORK EITHER, ™®# DARLIN 
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=ET THINGS SEEM TO EXPECT. 


ua GME TAREN Cane co <nc : 
SEYS _ \KEN CARE OF, YES THEY SHALL; AND THEY SHALL STEAL TRAINS, AND HAVE | 


EITHER, ™™ DARLINGS, 








A STRANGE PRODUCTION. 


ai ANNELE” is one of the strangest, if not the 

strangest, production that has ever been put on 
the New York stage. The thing that determines its merit 
is not so much a question of artistic value as of morals. 

Any Catholic, any Jew, any Episcopalian, any Presbyterian, 
or any Infidel, may go to this performance and come away 
shocked or pleased. It all depends on the point of view. 

“ Hannele ’’ may be taken seriously, or it may be ridiculed. 
It may be taken from the stand of the box-office as to 
whether it will pay or not pay, or it may be taken from the 
view of the person who wonders whether a stage presentation 
of certain New Testament facts will endure a modern stage 
production. 

Whatever the point of view, ‘“‘ Hannele”’ is a piece which 
merits serious consideration. The whole thing seems to be 
a question of free thinking. When Mr. Salmi Morse wished 
to produce his “ Passion Play” it was stopped because it 


seemed irreverent. ‘‘ Hannele,” if it does not, should offend 
quite as much against the religious people who objected to 
the ‘ Passion Play.” The actual scenes of the divine tragedy 


are not depicted so literally, but the whole question of the 
Redemption is brought quite as vividly to the audience. 
The Christ is there—there can be no doubt—but the presence 
is, to some extent, clouded over. 
























THE LADY AND THE TIGER. 








“Hannele” is a play—if play it can be 











called—which appeals in some way or other 
to every person who has had the slightest 
religious training. It would not be out of 
the way to say that Col. Robert Ingersoll 
would find in it much to appeal to his 
sympathies if not to his faith. Any one who 
has seen or known the death of an innocent 
child will recognize here certain fundamental 
faiths that come not from religion but from 
the superstition that is always handed down 
at the mother’s knee. 

Just what “ Hannele” teaches, it is difficult 
to determine. One might write columns of 
argument and the result would yet be chaos. 
It is dreamy, mystic, poetic, and seems to 
teach no definite lesson, moral or artistic, 
except that of infinite, unselfish kindness to 
those who are oppressed. 








GOOD CAUSE FOR ACTION. 


One may well come away from “ Hannele” 
confused. But no one can come away from 





the performance of this stage play without 
a better feeling. It brings present a religious 
sentiment that is common to all humanity. 
It makes even the most commonplace spec- 
tator think and to that extent holds up the 
claim that the stage is an instructor. 

There was a question of the interference 
of the police with the production of “ Han- 
nele.” To see a New York policeman step- 
ping on and interfering with the performance 
of a poetic drama like ‘“‘ Hannele”’ is one of 
those things that makes us wish that we 
were back in the days of the Bastile, when 
only political offences or personal spites were 
punishable by brutalimprisonment. To-day, 
thank fortune, we have nothing to fear ex- 
cept Mr. Gerry and the inability sufficiently 
to “sweeten” Tammany. 

LIFE would not suggest to people who 


wish only to be entertained to go and see IF THIS — 
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WHY NOT THIS? 








“ Hannele.” 
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Avenue just now is no place for those who 
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AT LAST. 


HE let her hand be taken, and with 
confidence unshaken he tried his best to 
waken in her heart some sentiment. 


With a wondrous burst of feeling round 
her waist his arm was stealing, yet her 
face showed no revealing of her mind’s 
ingenuous bent. 


if 

Ye 

f/ 

1 4 

— \j 


His voice, quite low and pleading, for himself 
was interceding, but the maiden paid no 
heeding to the words that he might say. 


And no lover persevering ever had so dumb a hearing to his terms of love endearing as she gave to 
him that day. 


Until his chance he waited with a guile premeditated, and with cheek unmitigated up and kissed her. 
Then she cried : 


I was sure, or quite near to it, if I waited you would 
Tom Masson. 


‘“* There, you monster ! 
do it. 


I just knew it! 
Now I hope you're satisfied.”’ 


He would especially warn away so-called “ box parties.” 
would say that no matter what its past record may have been, the Fifth 


He 


wish only to be entertained. 
“ Giggles ” are distinctly out 
of place. If you want to 
think a bit, if you wish to 
speculate on two or three 
questions that every day are 
present to us all, this is a 
good theatrical performance 
for you to see. It is far more 
an allegory than a play, but it 
is realistic to the last degree 
and will give you many things 
to consider. There it is, 
take “Hannele”’ or leave it, 
but don’t go there to laugh. 
There might be afew serious 
people in the audience who 
would hiss you, if you did, 
and therefore, unless you are 
willing to take it seriously, 
don’t go to see “ Hannele.” 


CHIVALROUS. 


- HERE is one thing 
about my first hus- 

band that I shall always 
respect him for,” she said, 
with a quiver in her voice. 

“« What is that?” 

“ He paid all the expenses 
of our divorce like a perfect 
gentleman.” 





- Lire: 








SHE was a Vassar graduate, and didn’t know a little bit about housekeeping when 
she married her last beau and settled down to domestic life. Her first order at the grocer’s 
was a crusher, but that good man was used to all sorts of people, and could interpret 
Vassar as easily as plain English. 

‘*T want ten pounds of paralyzed sugar,” she said, with a business air. 

‘“Yes’m. Anything else?” 

‘*Two cans of condemned milk.” 

‘*Yes’m.”’ He set down ‘‘ pulverized sug,’ 

‘* Anything more, ma’am ?”’ 

‘*A bag of fresh salt—be sure that it is fresh.” 

‘*Yes’m. What next.” 

‘*A pound of desecrated codfish.” 

‘*Yes’m.” He wrote glibly ‘‘ desiccated cod.” 

‘* Nothing more, ma’am? Here's some nice horseradish, just in.” 

‘* No,” she said, with a sad wabble to her flexible voice. ‘It would be of no use, as 
we don’t keep a horse.” 

Then the grocer sat down upon a kit of mackerel, and fanned himself with a patent 
washboard. Vassar had taken the cake.—Detrozt Free Press. 


’ 


‘*condensed milk.”’ 


Two emigrants, on a sultry night, iinmediately after landing, took refuge under the 
bed-clothes from a skirmishing party of mosquitoes. At last one of them, half suffocated 
with the heat, ventured to peep over the bulwarks, but, by chance, espied a fire-fly which 
had strayed intotheroom. Arousing his companion with a pinch, he said: ‘It’s no 
use, Fergus; ye may as well come out. Here’s one of the crayters searchin’ for us wid a 
lantern.” — Exchange. 


FRoM the minute he laid eyes on her pretty, fresh, daring, young face, he though 
that there was one girl, at least, who could take care of herself, and need ask odds of m 
man. That is why when the objectionably smart young man on his right began to ogk 
the girl, the Saunterer did not interfere. For ten minutes he watched the girl return th 
young idiot’s glances with a queer mixture of absolute indifference and contempt, but the 
young man did not look at it in that light, and finally he arose and took a seat by th 

irl’s side. 
a I beg your pardon,” he began, ‘‘ but your face is strangely familiar to me. 
I seen it somewhere before ?” 
‘* Very likely,” returned Miss Sweet-and-Twenty, as she turned her face the othe 
‘*T am Lydia Pinkham.”—BSoston Budget. 


Haven} 


way, 


AN empiric was asked by a regular physician how it was that, without education o 
skill, he continued to live in considerable style, while he could hardly subsist. 

‘*Why,” said the other, ‘‘how many people do you think have passed us lately ?” 

‘“* Perhaps a hundred.” 

‘* And how many of them do you think possess common sense ?”’ 

‘* Possibly one.” 

‘* Why, then,” said the quack, ‘‘that one goes to you, and I get the other ninety. 
nine.”—Exchange. 


THE mother of two sons, twins, met one of the brothers in a field one morning. 

‘* Which of you two boys am I speaking to?”’ asked the mother; ‘‘is it you or your 
brother ?” 

‘* Why do you ask?” inquired the lad, prudently. 

‘* Because, if it is your brother, I will box his ears.” 

‘*It is not my brother, it is I.” 

‘*Then your brother is wearing your coat, for yours had a hole in it.” 

‘* No, mother, I am wearing my own coat.” 

‘* Good Heavens !’’ cried the mother, looking at him intently, ‘‘ you are your brother, 
after all!”"—New York Tribune. 








For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 


EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs, Brentano, 37 Avenue de |’Opera, 
; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 1 C'! ¥ ence, 
Germany, Agents for Germany, Austria and Switzerland. 








Choice Diamonds 


Rubies, Pearls and other 


precious stones 


CELEBRATED HATS, 


—AND— 
Ladies’ Round Hats and Bonnets 
And The Dunlap Silk Umbrella. 
178 & 180 Fifth Avenue, bet. 22d & 23d Sts. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St. 
NEW YORK. 
Palmer House, Chicago. 
Ge Agencies in all Principal Cities. 
Gold Medal Awarded, Paris Exposition, 1889. 


—at retail. 
Spautpinc & Co., 


(INCORPORATED) 
State & Jackson Sts., Chicago, 
36 Ave. de l’Opera, Paris. 
Our ‘‘ Suggestion Book” mailed free. 


914 Chestnut St., Phila. 
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BICYCLES 








Inexpensive Spring Specialties 
for 


Colonial Country Houses 
English “Liberty” 
Wall Art 
Papers. Fabrics. 
(Chintz Effects.) (Blue & White.) 
2” Personal Inspection Invited. 


Joseph P. McHugh & Co. 


: Importers : 


West 42d St.—at 5th Ave. 


ee 


which wear well and are sold at 
fair prices are what you want. 
They are the 


HARTFORDS. 


Better have a CATALOGUE. 


THE HARTFORD CYCLE C0., 
HARTFORD, CONN. 
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oer 
Wall Papers, carriage free to all parts ef 
the States. 
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Be sure to get 
this kind. 


WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK. 

] The only Shaving Stick having glove-fitting case cover. Never comes off—except when 
taken off—. Beautiful package—and soap of that same quality as has made the name 
WILLIAMS-—famous in every English speaking country on the globe. 

H that your Druggist give you WILLIAMS’. ; 
Insist If he offers some inferior substitute—go to a Druggist that sells what is 
asked for. We mail one of these sticks—to any address on receipt of 25c. in stamps. 

The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., - S. At 














The Ideal HOTEL of America 


is the VENDOME on the 
Back Bay BOSTON Common- 


Boulevard, wealth Ave. 
C. H. GreenteaF & Co, 


PROFILE § WHITE 
HOUSE MT'NS 


Indisputably #4 Location un- 
the leading @ surpassed in 
Summer Re- m scenic at- 
sortof N.E, Ea tractions. 


Tart & GREENLEAF, 


“” SOLD BY 
| ALL LEADING 
FURNISHEA 


SEND _ 
FOR CATALOGU 




















LEWIS 6. TEWKSBURY 


Banker, 50 Broadway, New York, 


Buys and sells Bills of Exchange on all parts of the woll 











“The Family Silver.” 


Silver Wedding Presents form the foundation 
of the family silver for future generations. 














2 | 


Intending purchasers will see the desirability of 
governing their selections not merely by the stamp i 
‘¢Sterling’’ but by a mark that is recognized through- : 
out the world as a guarantee of the highest character if 
that the article so marked is absolutely jjg fine, and in 
every respect an example of the best workmanship. \ 


ath F The **Gorham Trade=-Mark”’ has won this 
distinction, and their imprint is never applied to an | 
article until it has successfully passed the severest | 
scrutiny’ and test, and is in every way qualified to 


bear their stamp. 
Gorham M’f’g Co., | 
SILVERSMITHS, 


ae and 19th Street. 
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THEY had only been engaged fifteen years, but it seemed a long time 
to her and she was growing restless. 

‘* Darling,” she said in gentlest accents, ‘‘ our betrothal has been very 
sweet, has it not ?” 

‘*It has, it has, indeed, my own.” 

‘* But it has been very long, don’t you think ?” 

‘Yes, it has been pretty middlin’ long,” he rejoined. 

‘*T was thinking, dearest,” she continued, playing with his watch and 
casting down her eyes, ‘‘that our betrothal is nearly old enough to go 
out and work for its living. Couldn’t we have it learn a trade, or get 
ita clerkship, or put it out at interest, or do something with it so that 
we might realize something on it? It has been hanging about home so 
long, burning gas and coal, and now it is nearly grown. It seems likea 
shame to have it doing nothing so long.” 

‘* But, my love ” 

‘* And just think,” she interrupted, ‘‘in six years more it will be of 
age. I don’t care so much about myself (radsing her eyes), but pa and 
ma feel so hurt about it.” 

‘*What would you suggest ?” 

‘*We might get married.” 

‘*That’s so. I never thought of that.” 

They are going to get married when April daisies bloom.—Soston 
Home Journal. 





STRANGER (2" ¢rain) : 
very often, I presume ? 

COMMERCIAL: Home? Ishould say not. Why, sir, I get home so 
seldom that I can’t remember half the time where I live. Have to 
telegraph to the firm to send me my address ! 

STRANGER: You don’t say so! 

COMMERCIAL: That’s straight. Why, one time I was away so long 
that I forgot I’d ever been married, and I took such a fancy to a pretty 
woman I met in a strange town that I eloped with her. 

STRANGER: My! My! 

COMMERCIAL: Yes, it would have been a terrible thing; but when 
I called on the firm during my honeymoon and introduced her, the old 
man told me she was my wife before.—Agents’ Herald. 


A man in your business can’t get home 
y 


























TO BE ENVIED. 


‘*GIRLS, I HAD THE LOVELEREST DREAM LAST NIGHT. I THOUGHT I WUZ TOOK 
TO HEAVEN IN A GOLDEN PLATE OF RED ICE CREAM, AN’ WHEN I GOT THERE THE 
ANGELS FORCED MY MOUTH OPEN WITH A PEANUT BAR AND FILLED ME TO THE NECK 


WITH CHEWING GUM AND POP CORN!” 


A GENTLEMAN was awakened in the night and told that his wife was 


dead. 
and murmured, as he went to sleep again : 
the morning.” — Exchange. 


He turned over, drew the coverlet closer, pulled down his night-cap 
‘*Q! how grieved I shall be in 





BERGDORF & VOIGT, 


Ladies’ Tailors and Furriers, 


are prepared to show the newest styles of 
this Spring, and many of them designs 
not to be found elsewhere. 

A perfect fit is always guaranteed, and 
prices are unusually low. 


125 FIFTH AVENUE, 
NEW YORK. 


Bet. 19th and 2oth Streets, 


F. W. DEVOE 


Artists’ Materials. * 2 co's 


Manufactures of Tube Paints, Brushes, Canvas, 
Etc., command the confidence of the Leadimg 
American Artists, are also used in all the promi- 
nent art schoolsin the U.S. F.W.,. DEVOE 
. also manufacture High Grade Houge 

aints and Varnishes. 


Fulton and William Streets, N. Y. 








ARE YOU DEAF? 


Don’t you want to hear? 
The AURAPHONE willhelpyouif youdo. Itisanew 
scientific invention which will restore the hearing of any 
one not rn deaf. When in the ear it is invisible, 
and does not cause the slightest discomfort. It is to 
the ear what the glasses are to the eye—an ear spec- 
tacle. Enclose stamp for particulars. 


THE AUBAPHONE COMPANY, 607 Masonic Temple, Chicago. 





VINODE SALUD 


(WINE oF HEALTH) 
Won AN? 


per & 


IMPORTED BY ROCHE 869. 503 sthave 


BOTTLED IN SPAIN, 


A preparation of finest 
Malaga Wine and 
Herbs from a recipe 


» Bw AY: 
of the old Moors of 


2! K. 
a) new OF 




















The only awarded at the Paris 
Exhibition 1889. 








POUDRE DE RiZ.— CEL. E* AW, Inventor 







Granada. 
| A : SPECIAL, 


HYGIENIC, ADHERENT & INVISIBLE. 











@, Rue de la Paix, Paris.— Caution. None Genuine but those bearing the word “FRANCE” and the signature CH. FAY 





WHERE SUMMER BREEZES BLOW. 


Would you fly if you could 

To a glen in the wood, 

To a spot in the shade 

That nature hath made ; 

Rich with ferns and wild flowers— 
One of nature’s fair bowers ? 


What is life to the soul 

If to labor is all ? 

What a joy to the heart 
When for rest we depart 
To the woods and the dells ! 


Does your heart cry for rest 
In a place that is blest, 
With no shadow or sorrow 
No care for the morrow ? 


If so, send your address fora list of ‘‘SUM- 
MER TOURS,” published by the Chicago, 
Milwaukee and St. Paul Railway. Geo. H. 
Heafford, General Passenger Agent, Chi- 
cago, Ill. . 


BATHS of HOMBURG 


HALF AN HOUR FROM 


FRANKFORT-ON-THE-MAIN. 





Mineral Springs very salutary in disease of the stomach 
and attacks of gout. Unrivaled summer climate ; pure 
and bracing mountainair. Whey Cure ; New Bathhouse ; 
Salt Carbonic Acid, Pine and Mud Baths, Inhalations 
from vaporized Salt Water. Cold Water Cure. ym- 
nastic and Orthopzedic Establishments, Magnificent Kur- 
hurs, first-class Restaurant, open all the year round. 
Excellent Orchestra. Opera, Reunions, Illuminations. 
Lawn Tennis (36 courts), Golf. Rounders, Cricket. Vast 
Park, Charming Environs, Comfortable Hotels, Private 
Houses. Moderate Charges. 


Mineral Waters and Salts exported 
in any quantity. 

















